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The star., the bird, the fish, the shell,, the flower,
Electric, chemic laws, and all the rest,
And whatsoever can be taught and known;
Till like three horses that have broken fence,
And glutted all night long breast-deep in corn.
We issued gorged with knowledge, and I spoke :
'Why, Sirs, they do all this as well as we/
' They hunt old trails' said Cyril (very well;
But when did woman ever yet invent ? *
* Ungracious !' answer'd Florian,f have you learnt
No more from Psyche's lecture, you that talk'd
The trash that made me sick, and almost sad ?*
* O trash * he said * but with a kernel in it.
Should I not call her wise, who made me wise ?
And learnt ?   I learnt more from her in a flash,
Than if my brainpan were an empty hull,
And every Muse tumbled a science in.
A thousand hearts lie fallow in these halls,
And round these halls a thousand baby loves
Fly twanging headless arrows at the hearts,
Whence follows many a vacant pang; but O
With me, Sir, enter'd in the bigger boy,
The Head of all the golden-shafted firm,
The long-limb'd lad that had a Psyche too;
He cleft me thro* the stomacher ; and now
What think you of it, Florian? will it hold?
Shall those three castles patch my tatter'd coat ?
For dear are those three castles to my wants,
And dear is sister Psyche to my heart,
And two dear things are one of double worth,
And much I might have said, but that my zone
Unmann'd me: then the Doctors !   0 to hear
The Doctors!   O to watch the thirsty plants
Imbibing ! once or twice I thought to roar,
To break my chain, to shake my mane: but thou,
Modulate me, Soul of mincing mimicry !
Make liquid treble of that bassoon, my throat;
Abase those eyes that ever loved to meet
Star-sisters answering under crescent brows;
Abate the stride, which speaks of man, and loose